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Revolt Rocks Madagascar 


MILLIONS OF MAD 
MADAGASCANS REVOLT, 


Tananarive, Madagascar (API)—Today the island Bi 
Madagascar was besieged by thousands of troops as Tom 
Dooley and his horde of ravishing Blue Shirts led a sweep- 
ing revelt across the large island. Madagascans, made mad 
by a desire to gain their freedom, polluted by promises that 
under the reign of K ng Tom III they will regain their indi- 
viduxlism, are up in arms against the established govern- 
ment. 


of Majunga, where the great Mala- 
gasy Meat-Preserving Plants are 


Due to the recent flood condi- 
tions which have devastated the 


area, it has been speculated that | located. 
Dooley, an expatriot American ad- Here in the capital city of Tana- 
venturer, had it that much easier|narive, citizens are anxiously 


awaiting the arrival of the. rebel 
army, which is expected to invade 
these very streets any day now. 
There are quite active signs that 
they will be welcomed openly by 
groups banding themselves together 
as the Youth for Tom Dooley 
movement. Several banners have 
already been strung along the 
streets bearing the words ‘We 
Want Tom.” 

Rumors that a Communist-in- 
spired counter - revolt has been 
planned are as yet unconfirmed. 


to stir the Madagascans to revolt. 
Sweeping down from the moun- 
tainous eastern section of the coun- 
try, where they lived mostly upon 
the abundant native mangoes and 
paw-paws, Dooley’s troops concen- 
trated their attack upon the top 
economic industries, hoping in 
that way to gain quick control of 
the government. The Madagascan 
Cement Works in Antisarabe has 
already been taken over by the 
Blue Shirts, and fighting has been 
reported heaviest in the vicinity 


Counter Revolution 

Workers of the world, unite! Comrades, we are threat- 
ened by a subversive imperialist plot to dominate the world 
via the ‘sland of Madagascar. We must protect this island! 
Immediately our Great Red Father has benevolently sent 
tanks, planes, and missiles, in the hands of his most trusted 
lieutenacts, for the purpose of saving the poor, downtrod- 
den masses of Madagascar from total capitalistic destruc- 
tion. We will prevent them from duping the ignorant peas- 
ants with their money, fast cars, and Coca Cola signs. We 
will set up a People’s republic insuring rule of us, by us, and 
tor us. Madagascar shall become the greatest island repub- 
iic in the wor'd! The people of Madagascar will thank us— 
or eise! No longer will they be exposed to greed, envy, ma- 
lice, or money, because under our wise rule they shall have 
nothing to be greedy about—they shall have nothing; hence 
banishing the imperialist evils above. 

After all, they will have us! We 
produce the best Sputniks in the 
world—we may not have incan- 
descent lamps, but we have sput- 
niks! Such progress must be ex- 


tended to the Madagascans, who 
are very short on Sputniks. 

This plot on the part of the 
capitalist students from the hot- 
bed of Democracy, W.S.T.C., has 
been cleverly exposed by one of 
our cell members (cell 109 in Sing 
Sing), and we shall proceed to beat 
the American dogs at their own 


SPRING 


I see a tree with red-brown bud, 
A narrow path of murky mud, 
A blade of grass that’s turning 


game. Remember, the capitalists 
are using a known criminal for 
this foul purpose. This Tom Doo- 
ley, a national hero to the im- 
perialist swine, is nothing but a 
common ladykiller; a murderer If 
he were in our country the dirty 
swine would be mining salt in Si- 
beria—or Party Boss in Moscow. 
The Madagascans must be saved, 
if we have to shoot every last one 
to do it. Comrades, we march on 
Madagascar tonight! 


Soviet Agent x 


| The grasping damp of twilight dew, 
The freshening scent of all things 
new. 


| 1 hear the haste of swollen brooks, 
| The laugh of children, free from 


green, books, 
A lily small, a tulip Queen. | From feathered friends the songs 
that ring: 
I smell the windy, pure, fresh air, | 411 these and more to me mean 
Spring. 


The sweet, keen spice of pine trees 
rare, 


CHARLOTTE RUBERTI. 
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Scoops of the 
Season 


Terry has a gorgeous new mink. 
New mink!? Well—it’s the next 
thing to it. Besides, who cares if 
it’s mink or raccoon? While Jack 
Frost is nipping, Terry is toasting 


Jin that lovely creation of her 


grandmother’s. What did you say? 
She has her grandmother’s long, 
black stockings on? Crazylegs! 
Well, I must inform you that they 
are leotards or long bright stock- 
ings. They are literally the craze 
of the age. 

There goes Shaggy Sally slipping 
into class looking like a toy poodle 
in her beautiful mohair sweater! 
What’s mohair? Why it’s the curly, 
loopy, fuzzy wool that is just about 
tops on that well known list called 
a Fashion Parade. 

Are times hard nowadays? Is 
that the reason for girls walking 
around in skirts that are frayed 
at the bottom? Heavens No! That’s 
the latest Fringerie Story which 
is fabulous. It implies that rich, 
bold look. 


A quick look at Tessie in her 


-| Tunic will make one take a second 


glance. Tessie told me that it was 
the newest approach to bundling 
up — You just button it on over 
a dress or a skirt and sweater and 
there you are looking warm and 
dashing. 

Here comes Plaid Patty. No, she’s 


|really not wearing a blanket! ics 


just an idea borrowed from a 
stadium blanket. Patty said that 
it is a new extravagance for eol- 


lege clothes and the clashier the | 


|Ssweater idea which equals a new 


|fornia Gold Rush is upon us once 


NONCONFORMISTS 


Nonconformists pay heed! Are you sick of listening to 
criticisms of your actions by so-called good citizens. Citi- 
zens that do not have the will-power to release their inhibi- 
tions, but who practice continual self-denial to please socie- 
ty. If you are disgusted with this type of society go to pier 
33 at Las Vegas Harbor and travel to a newly developed so- 
ciety being established right this minute in Madagascar. 


The present picture on _ this 
exotic island is one of chaos due 
to the lambasts of nature’s cy- 
clones. The financial situation is 
near panic, not only because of 
nature, but also because our agents 
are smuggling contraband onto 
this glorious island each night from 
the coast of Africa by the tons. 


We have been feeding Madagas- 
cans propaganda to condition them 
from a mind of rest to one of re- 
volt. However we are not just 
indoctrinating them psychological- 
ly but also physiologically, too, Our 
agents are giving away to each and 
every Madagascan a free hula hoop. 
While they are swinging them- 
selves into dizziness that great non- 
conformist Tom Dooley is evolv- 
ing. a coup a’ ‘etat! 


He has a definite plan of gov- 
ernment where the nonconformist 
is the central figure. He will de- 
velop a society where everything 
goes—no holds barred. A society 
based on self-preservation and in- 


dividualism. Tom has a small army 
of secret service agents who will 
immediately liquidate any persons 
who band together and agree on 
certain subjects. For those that are 
in agreement are not nonconform- 
ists and they are deadly to our 
peculiar society. 

So my comrades, if you are tired 
of nagging backaches—err. wag- 
ging tongues, catch that boat out 
of Las Vegas and enter a new 
world where the nonconformist 
peleps pSUpr ens: 


the Golden Glow is the latest word 
this season. The 24K color will be 
sensational at those big holiday 
parties that are just around the 
corner. 

If you follow the above tips 
from our fashion experts, you will 
without a doubt be head and shoul- 
ders over the rest of the crowd. 
But, remember one thing, you’re 
never completely dressed unless 


plaid the better it is. And you 
better believe it! Patty has just 
recently received the title of Fash- 
ion Queen. Queenie also informed 
me that the latest in fashion arith- 
metic was the sweater plus a 


fashion hit that’s hard to beat. 
Great, great grandmother’s time 
is back once again. Yes, the Cali- | 


again! Glitter Gurdy told me that! you’re wearing a smile! CP 


the 


The Bored, 
The Bearded 
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Editorial 


The end of the year is fast approaching. It is the time 
of year when we must look back and appraise our accom- 


plishments, 


Have we to any degree realized our potential 


and obligatiors as students? Have we come any closer to 
an understanding of our place as future teachers? And, per- 
haps most important of all, have we satisfied our personal 


goals of self-realization? 


The answers to these questions are indeed elusive and 


of paramount importance to us as individuals. 


Therefore 


the answers can come from us only as individuals, so that 
m0 norms can be set up for our answers beyond ourselves. 


RESPECTFULLY 
YOURS— 


Within the past few months a 
stress has been placed on the posi- 
tion of man with relation to his 
counterpart, woman. I too, would 
like to add my humble contribu- 
tion to the cause. My approach 
to the question is twofold; one be- 
ing, men will be men if women 
will let them be and two, women 
will be women if men will let them. 
It has been said many times that 
women dress like men, smoke like 
men and even use the same off- 
color expressions as men. If this 
be the case, as in many instances 
it. is, let me inject this bit of ad- 
vice—Speaking purely as a man 
with ordinary ideas and principles; 
nothing pleases a man’s eye more 
than a women who is we!l groomed, 
nothing is more satisfying to a 
man’s ear than the voice of a 
woman that speaks intelligently 
and nothing impresses a man more 
than a woman with good habits. 
However, it is wise to remember 
that anything done to excess be- 
comes obnoxious. In like manner, 
it might be said; if given the op- 


portunity, or even to make this a 
bit more emphatic, men should 
conduct themselves in a manner 


befitting that station, which is now 
claimed to be an element of the 
by-gone days of chivalry. In a 
sense it would be advantageous to 
become radical. Let’s give all this 
psychological mumbo jumbo a boot 
and get down to the base elements 
of the problem. It all boils down 


to the fact that a mutual respect | 


among human beings is direly 
needed today. The first step in this 
direction is pride in oneself and 
having this pride one should be 
individualistic enough to face facts 
and brave the storm of criticism 
which will befall him when he 
dares not do what “the Jones are 


doing.” Let me put it to you in 
this way; when you (refering to 
men) wish to make a date with a 
girl for a rather important oc- 
casion; do you chose a girl who 
is loud, brash, and slovenly in her 
dress or do you chose the girl who 
will best make your evening one 
of enjoyment for the both of you, 
because she is a neat dresser, is 
able to speak well (and at the 
right time), and has a fine person- 
ality. You can bet your bottom 
dollar on it, you are going to 
choose the girl that best ex- 
emplifies your good taste! In like 
manner, wouldn’t you girls pre- 
fer a man that will make you ap- 
pear in others eyes as a person 
of good taste? 

If you don’t agree with this ar- 
ticle, stop and think for a minute of 
the many times you have criticised 
others for their faults, and then, 
examine your own. 

“Tf one has respect for himself, 
he will have respect for others.” 


PAUL LEKSTROM. 


Glee Club 


The Glee Club, which has been 
a very this 
“Spring Con- 
cert” in the Colege Auditorium on 
Thursday, May 14, 1959 at 8:00 
p.m. Judging from the praise the 
club received for its performance 


at the Rutland Veterans’ Hospital 
and the splendid program given at 


active organization 


year will present its 


the college during the Christmas | 


season, the concert promises to be 
a success. The program, under the 
competent direction of Mi Thom- 
as Carpenter, will include selec- 
tions from My Fair Lady and there 
will be several solos by members 
of the faculty and the student 
body. A pleasant evening’s enter- 
tainment is promised to all who 
attend. 


And The Beat 


Here we stand, the bored, 
beared, and the beat, 

Nauseated by this world reeking 
of conventialities, 

With nothing between us and it 
but our feet. 

We are weary by their tedious 
iterations. 

We are cognizant of this terrestial 
trap. 

Existence considered collectively 
is nothing but Saran Wrap. 


the 


We are men who think for our- 
selves, 

Although to the Viceroy we do 
not adhere. 

We perceive ourselves in a stain- 
less steel neighborhood 

Where aluminum runs a close sec- 
ond, 

And we sit and cry in our beer. 


And now the vital forces cry out 
our anguished state, 

The eyes of the populace are 
blurred by the mist of conven- 
tionalism, 

For we are not sympathetically 
appreciated. 

They frown on us for we do not 
exist in conformity with them 

And declare this sphere is over 
estimated. 


And so our saga goes on ad in- 
finitum, 

Full of mixed emotions only the 
early can perceive, 

For we are the bitter and the beat 
combined. 

We manifest a love for all that’s 
weird 

And feel utter disgust for those 
of us who cannot raise a beard. 

SUZANNE ROBINSON. 


BOOK 
REVIEWS 


By Dorothy Leon 


ANATOMY OF A MURDER 
by . 
Robert Traver 

This novel shows the integrity 
and strategy of a lawyer, which 
borders on his experience and 
knowledge of human nature. 

It is a courtroom drama in which 
Paul Biegler, the former D.A. of 
Tron Cliffs County, is called upon 
to defend Lieutenant Manion who 
was jailed for the audacious mur- 
der of Barney Quill. 

Handling this case could mean 
a great deal for Paul’s upcoming 
campaign for Congress. Any pres- 
tige gained would give an increase 
to his popularity. 

Mr. Traver lets the process of 
law generate its own excitement. 
There is rising suspense which 
held throughout the entire story. 
He also sparks the story with a 
number of romantic details. 

For an interesting novel which 


'displays the everyday occurrence 


of life and law, read Anatamy of 


| Murder. 


Best Seller List 
(from New York Times) 


Doctor Zhiwag —Pasternak 
Lolita —Nabokov 
Around the World with Auntie 
Mame —Dennis 
Women and Thomas Harraw 
—Marquand 
Anatomy of a Murder —Traver 
The Best of Everything —Jaffe 
Angelique —Galon 
Exodus —Uris 


| pate 


W.A.A. 


All women in the college are 
members of the W.A.A. upon pay- 
ment of the Student Activity Fee. 
The club initiates many activities 
during the year and all girls are 
invited to participate in them. 
This year the W.A.A., together 
with the M.A.A., sponsored a “Vic- 
tory Dance”, which was held in 
the new student lounge. For those 
who attended, no more needs to 
be said; to those who were unable 
to attend, “You missed a great 
time.” 

During the past two years, the 
W.A.A. has made it possible for 
the girls at the college to take 
courses in such sports as go‘f, 
swimming, and dry skiing. In ad- 
dition, many girls have developed 
an accurate eye for knocking down 
pins due to the fact that bowling, 
which is very popular sport to- 
day, is also sponsored by the 
W.A.A. A bowling tournament will 
be held very shortly and we hope 
to see many girls enter. 

The officers and board members 
hope that more girls will partici- 
in these activities. Taking 
part in W.A.A sponsored activities 
earns a point toward the privilege 
of attending the Father and Daugh- 
ter banquet, which has always 
been tremendously successful. We 
hope to see you and your dad at 
this gala function. 

Secretary—W.A.A. 

Irene Winski. 
Association for Childhood 

Education 

The Association for Childhood 
Education is a professional or- 
ganization for future kindergarten, 
primary, and elementary teachers. 

Our Student Association for 


Childhood Education has two out- 
standing projects each year in ad- 
dition to many social meetings and 


events. One project to which we 
‘ook forward is the International 
Conference each Spring, which is 
attended by delegates from the 
club. Our, other very important 
project is to send deserving chil- 
dren to the Fresh Air Camp dur- 
ing the summer months. 

Annual events, to mention a few, 
include a food sale, Christmas 
party, Whist Party, and our big 
event, the Mother Daughter Ban- 
quet. The girls are looking for- 
ward to this year’s banquet which 
will be held on April 7th at the 
Fairbrook Country Club in Holden. 
Dr. and Mrs. Carleton Saunders 
will provide the entertainment with 
dramatic readings and songs. 

Secretary—A.C.E. 
Lauraine Longval 


International Relations Club 

On February 13, 1959, the Inter- 
national Relations Club was hon- 
ored to have as its speaker Mr. 
Roy Williams, who is at present, 
Honorary President of the Associ- 
ated Industries of Massachusetts. 

Three years ago, during the La- 
bor Day weekend, Mr. Williams 
was contacted by the State Depart- 
ment to head the Bureau of Trade 
Fairs. i 

He described the Trade Fair 
Program of the United States and 
discussed a few of the larger fairs; 
there were thirty-five such fairs in 
all. 

In conclusion, Mr. Williams 
stated that through such programs, 
the United States is gaining, propa- 
ganda-wise, in the “Cold War.” A 
true insight into our American cul- 
ture is being given,; both to our 
European allies and to the uncom- 
mitted countries throughout the 
world. 

Secretary—I.R.C. 
Linda Heinold 


Dear Wiilie 


Dear Willie: ; 

I am a young man who is not 
married, Our section has a bowl- 
ing team and I am on it. One of 
the guys on the team is married 
and asks everyone on our team 
to say he is single when we go to 
bowl. 

He has a couple of girls in love 
with him and he is still looking 
around. Should I continue to lie 
for him, tell the girls the truth 
or what? I feel like a rat and it 
is affecting my average. 

Free Hour Bowler. 
Dear Bowler: 

Tell your bowling buddy that 
bearing false witness is not up your 
alley. Recommend that he lay it 
on the line without the curves, or 
do it for him. 

Better yet, you can raise your 
scoring to an alltime high by ex- 
ploiting the situation, not expos- 
ing it. Keep your buddy’s secret 
and let him cultivate the field. 
Then, at just the right moment, 
let each of his conquests know the 
truth about him—and offer your 
uninvolved self in his place. 


Dear Willie: 

Tm a high-class Junior girl, 21, 
and considered very attractive. 
Please understand that under or- 
dinary circumstances I’d_ never 
have allowed myself to be picked 
up, but this particular evening it 
was raining very hard. 

I was standing in front of school 
waiting for a bus when a good- 
looking senior asked if I’d like 
a ride home. Well to make a long 
story short, we had supper at the 
Normandy and from there he took 
me parking. We stayed up almost 
all night talking. He knew a lot 
about Burton, Shakespeare, and 
motivation. 

I fell for him awfully hard and 
was so certain this was the real 
thing that I let my heart run 
away with my head. 

He promised to call me in a few 
days but he hasn’t kept his word. 
It’s been two weeks now and 1 
can’t understand it. Is it possible 
that something terrible happened? 

Let Down. 
Dear Let Down: 

In my book, something wonder- 
ful happened. You had a lovely 
evening with a charming guy. 
Stop moaning and pray for more 
rain. 

Dear Willy, 

I am a hunting enthusiast. When 
the season opened January ‘st, 
1959, I went out. Been out ever 
since and haven’t cought a thing, 
*cept a ’ed cold. Any suggestions? 

Bumptiously, 
Backwards Bertha 
Dear BB, 
I can never blame a girl for try- 


ing, but you can’t get a man with | 


a gun! 
Dear Willy, 


I have five boy friends. They’re | 


always bothering me! What shall 
I do? 
Aggie Tated. 
Dear AT, 
Frankly, madam, I don’t see| 
your problem! 
Lear Willy, 


I am 65 years young. My fiancee 
is 17. Do you think she is too 
young for me? 

A.A. 


Dear AA, 

Definitely not! Catch ’em young, 
treat ’em rough, and tell ’em noth- 
ing! 

Dear Willy, 

Lately I have found that the 

phrase “A horse! A Horse! My | 


kingdom for a horse!” has dis- 
turbed me strangely. Please tell me 
what I should do. 

Perplexed, 

Ca Biscult, 


~A MAN'S 
WORLD ° 


Recently I heard someone say 
that the world today is a man’s 
world. This is often the object of 
joking, the old story of the battle 
of the sexes and so forth. But ac- 
tually this poses a very interesting 
question: Is it a man’s or woman’s 
world? 

Today men and women seem to 
have almost equal opportunities 
in education, business, politics and 
other every day affairs. The old 
idea of a woman’s place being in 
the home has apparantly been 
abandoned by a large percentage 
of women. Men and women in the 
business world seem to work to- 
gether very harmoniously. Wom- 
en have taken over positions pre- 
viously held only by men, and the 
men have accepted the fact that 
they are often quite capable. How- 
ever, sometimes women let such 
success go to their heads by try- 
ing to do some jobs which should 
be left only to men and can best 
be done only by men. 

This question however, goes 
much deeper than that of social 
positions. The first of the human 
race, Adam, was created in all hu- 
man perfection, but because he 
was lonely Eve was created as his 
companion. The two complement- 
ed each other, and so this pattern 
has followed up to the present 
time. 

A man is regarded as the bread 
winner, the head of the family 
and the stronger sex, A man by 
nature takes a superior position 
but this does not imply that he is 
of the superior sex. The ancient 
Spartans regarded the male as the 
superior sex and so often they 
left female babies to die. The an- 
cient Chinese set female babies 
adrift if they could not support 
their large families. But this is 
not to be confused with the idea of 
man’s superior position. A woman 
delights in locking up to a man 


the acorn 


takes a position which women re- 
spect, admire and love. It is a 
position which they themselves 
cannot maintain. Those women 
who try are inevitable failures and 
they also sacrifice a great deal of 
their femininity in their attempt. 
A man is the ideal for which wom- 
en were created. Women on the 
other hand have also a definite role 
which can be fulfilled only by them 
and which they must take care to 
uphold. 

The Nomads of the East regard 
a woman as the “‘little gazelle,” the 
Japanese call her “plum blossom”’ 
and in the Book of Proverbs she is 
“dearest hind and most agreeable 
fawn.” These expressions seem to 
put her on a pedestal. This pedes- 
tal only has meaning if she has 
been placed on it by a man. It 
has been said that the world is 
quite a bit what women make it. 
Man has the superior position and 
though the role of the woman is 
perhaps more subtle it is equally 
important. She can be comfort 
and encouragement and_ under- 
standing. A woman can be an in- 
spiration because she has been en- 
dowed by nature with the ability 
to inspire. This is one of her 
greatest assets. Whether or not 
she uses or even realizes this po- 
tential is an individual problem. 
The happiness which she can 
create in a man by her inspiration 
is also the happiness she creates 
for herself. I also heard said that 
woman’s only purpose is for the 
procreation of the human race. This 
is completely absurd. Procreation 
is the responsibility of both sexes, 
neither being simply an_instru- 
ment of the other. 


question has not yet been answred. 
But actually the only answer is 
that it is a man’s and woman’s 
world together. Men without wom- 
en would become rough and hard 
and women without men would 
have no reason to even be. It is not 
even a 50-50 world, it is 100-100. 
| PATRICIA O’GRADY, 


‘HANG DOWN YOUR HEAD’ 


It’s an injustice, a down right, 
cheap injustice! My pal didn’t do 
what that song says he did. I’m 
not saying he wouldn’t take a lady’s 
life. Admittedly, if he had com- 
mitted the dirty deed he wouldn’t 
use a knife—that’s absurd — his 
specialty is a sawed-off shotgun. 

Tve got definite proof that my 
pal was framed. You see he never 
was very smart, the real killer 
knew this and lured him to the 


/mountain top in the pretense of 


an abundant supply of eagles’ eggs 
in the area Im case you didn’t 
know, my pal has a terrible crav- 
ing for eagles’ eggs—scrambled. 
Meanwhile the true villain, Gray- 
son was his name, had doubled 
| back to the ranch, formed a posse, 
and brought my pal to jail—minus 
the eagles’ eggs. 

If I may diverge, there is a 
great line of philosophy in the 
| cong, and my pal must be bursting 
with pride for devulging it to the 
public. This wondrous and ma- 
jectic statement is “Poor boy, your 
bound to die.” It must have taken 
a genius to develop that theory. 
However, it is plagerized from 
Benjamin Franklin. Even though 


he left out the part about taxes, he 


couldn’t fool me. : 

Well let me just say my pal is 
lucky. The day of the hanging, 
they seated my pal on a great dis- 
tance runner named Silver. The 
hangman tied the knot around my 
pal’s neck and slapped the horse 
—there went my pal, free as an 
eagle looking for her eggs. Ap- 
parently instead of using the tra- 
ditional hangman’s knot, the poor 
chap had tied a slip knot. 

Well, my pal didn’t know what 
to do, he started back here to 
school but the posse had : him 
headed off at the pass; so he fled 
to the border, He found the;Taxes 


ing extremely cunning, 
headed westward until he came to 
Arizona. Since it only has twenty- 
six rangers he easily slipped across 
the border. 


pened. There will be a collection 
box in the smoker, and as soon as 
five-hundred dollars is raised I 
can bail him out and send him to 
Madagascar where he has been of- 
fered a job to teach the fine art 
of pouring tea at Madagascan 
State Teachers Colleges. 


Dear C. B., 

I suggest that you 
your ancestry! 

Dear Willy, 

My friends tell me that I am 
very attractive. When I walk down 
the street people say ‘“Who is She?” 
| Why is this? 


investigate 


Doubtfully yours, 
Delectable Dolores. 


DearaD Ds 

You can just be “darn” glad 
they don’t say ‘What is She!” 
PPERPELEEPELU LEP EPR LEE UEEPEE PPE ELEELLLLELEL 


A teacher effects eternity; he can 
tell where his influence 


HENRY ADAMS 
DEDEDE EE EEEEEEEE DEE EEEEED EDT EEE EEG 


never 
stops, 


It seems now that the primary 


border crawling with rangers. Be- | 
my pal} 


My pal sauntered into Tijuana | 
and I guess you know what hap- | 


whether she admits it or not. He | 
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CASTRO AT WSTC 


The bearded, fatigue’ hatted rebel, Castro, found his 
way to Worcester Feb. 1959. You may have seen him walk- 
ing down the halls on his way to Miss Dowden’s world af- 
fairs class for freshmen. Miss Dowden was quite surprised 
to have the privilege of supervising Castro’s interview. 

The panel consisted of four F-8 freshmen and one F-3 


freshman. 


Introduced the panel as follows: John Cameron Swayze 


(George Stowe), David Brinkley ( 
( ), Edward R. Murrow ( 


( Ne 


), Chet Huntley 
), and 


Evidently Castro had never heard of Mass. 


State fire laws because he arrived sporting a two peso Ha- 


vana cigar, 


1. What were your reason’s for 
starting your revolution? 


Ans. This is not my revelution, 
it is a revolution of Cuba’s demo- 
cratic loving people. I started this 
revolution to build up my people’s 
standard of living. 


2. Was this your first revolu- 
tionary attempt? 

Ans. NO, Santiago was my first 
attempt. I was sentenced to a 
year in prison. 

3. Does that have any signifi- 
cance towards your arm band? 


Ans. Yes, we call it the 26 of 
July revolt. 

4. How long has we fighting 
in the hills been going on? 

Ans. For about two years. 

5. Could you give us some rea- 
son’s that your revolt was success- 
ful? 

Ans. 
sons. 

1. Batista’s govt. 
rupted. 

2. I had control of the islands’ 

transportation. 

3. Many of the labor unions 
were restless. 

4. Our guerilla fighting killed 
many of Batista’s men. 

6. Where did‘ all your supplies 


There were four main rea- 


was cor- 


|; and weapons come from? 


Ans. We stole some from army 
posts and smuggled some in from 
foreign countries. 

7. You kidnapped U. S. sailors 
yet you said if we send in U, S. 
marines ‘200,000 gringoes_ will 
die.” Is that true? 

Ans. Next time I will be more 
careful when I speak to reporters. 

8. What do you plan to do 
about the sugar crop? 

Ans. I promised that the sugar 
crop would be harvested which it 
will be. About 50 sugar mills are 
working now. As soon as railroad 


and bridges are rebuilt the sugar 
will be harvested. 

9. What are your views on for- 
eign investments? 

Ans. Foreign investments will 
be welcomed and well treated. In- 
dustry will not have to pay bribes 
as it did to Batista’s govt. 

10. What do you have to say 
about these murders? A New 
York congressman stated, “In 
1898, we did not send Gen. Leonard 
Wood and Teddy Roosevelt to res- 
cue Cuba from Spanish oppression 
only to have that unhappy country 
now plunged into a blood bath.” 

Ans. These people killed 20-40 
persons each and they ask us to 
be humane. We are not murders. 


11. How many followers of Ba- 
tista do you intend to kill? 

Ans. We will execute all that 
deserve it. 


12. How much money is esti- 
mated taken by Batista? 


Ans. About 5 or 6 million dol- 
lars. 


13. How do you expect to run 
your govt. with no money? 

Ans. We have taken 3 million 
dollars in advance from.U. S. 
businessmen. 


International relations were 
slashed somewhat when David Tar- 
kianin asked, “Mr. Batista, err sor- 
ry, Mr. Castro, what do you have 
against razor blades and a change 
of clothes style.” His reply was a 


firey out burst, “ ,’ which 
translated means 
The whole interview lasted 40 


minutes, and it was folowed by a 
few questions (some unanswered) 
from the attending students. Cas- 
tro ended his interview by pre- 
senting the panel 4 cigars exclud- 
ing (David Tarkianin). 

JACK WESTCOTT. 


The Wicked Weed 


Well, frens, and I say frens, becuz nobuddy’s gonna tell 
me whe my frens are—as I was sayin’—Ya cain’t trust a 
woman. Here’s this pore boy, Phil Morse, been slavin’ like 
a dawg all week, an’ he’s a lookin’ forward to the big Sat- 
tidy nite danse. So this chere lad puts on his fanciest duds 
and starts a walkin’, dreamin’ all the time about his best 
cal Reefer Mae. Now this Reefer Mae, she don’t cotton none 
to no dansin’ partner o’ hers’smellin’ like a farmboy, So Phil 
is real careful crossin’ the fields. 


An’ alluva sudden hit starts a 
comin’ down, a gap swishin’ and 
a gulley washin’, but our boy Phil 
trudges on, ‘Bout this time he’s 
really feelin’ miserbul, an’ he 
starts to think o’ how good a pipe- 
ful o’ his home grown tobaccy 
would be, an’ he pulls out the litt'e 
pouch that his Maw made for him 


|(afore she got shot by the reve- 
|nooers) and sheds a tear for his 


Maw and starts to shake out some 
tobaccy, but the wind blew and 
the tobaccy flew, an’ thar was pore 


| Phil with not even a pot to—that 


is, er, a pipe to puff on. Well ‘long 
‘about now he ’members an’ old 
stoppin’ off place that should be 
nice an’ dry, an’ maybe he could 
get a little tobaccy thar, so he 
trudges ever on, until he sees a 


small group o’ the saddest lookin’ 
critters ya ever seen in your whole 
life. Thru the weepin’ an’ the 
wailin’ Phil heard somebuddy say, 
“Hit’s been condemned. The S-man 
said we ben aboosin’ hit an’ he 
locked it up.” 

Well now, Phil had some school- 
in’ an’ he knowed that hit’s not 
what ya say that counts, hit’s what 
ya. do. So he got all them peepul to 
promise to come back the next 
day and help fix hit up, an’ they did, 
an’ hit was, an’ the door was 
opened to all who helped keep it 
that way. But to get back—by the 
time Phil got to the danse that 
nite, Reefer Mae was holdin’ hands 
with King Sano—said she liked 
cool cats—So frens, as I allus say 
—yYa cain’t trust a woman. 
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‘In Defense of the Board & 


The trouble with the clean- 
shaven, red-blooded, All-American 
boys of today is the fact that 


they’re so clean-shaven, red-blood- 
ed, and All-American! Wouldn’t it 
be nice to incorporate a continental 
air into the hearty, business-like, 
slap-on-the-back approach used by 
U. S. males in their business life? 
F’rinstance, since this is a pro- 
fessional school, wouldn’t it be 
grand, girls, if you met a prospec- 
tive employer in the principal’s 
office and, instead of pumping 
your hand up and down, he bowed 
suavely and kissed it? Wouldn’t 
it give you a thrill? And just think 
of the better results he’d find in 
your application of teaching. A 
happy faculty makes for better 
teaching, you know. 

Social life could be helped by 
this, too. A little continental love- 
making would be a welcome relief 
from the hot, grabbing males you 
have to fight off in a parked car. 
and the results are even better, 
boys, but let’s not go into that. 

Now, how do you go about learn- 
ing how to be continental? That’s 
easy, you just feel continental. 
One way to help might be to grow 
a beard. Van Dyke or a la Fidel 
it doesn’t make any difference. 
Choose the one that fits your per- 
sonality. Beards are wonderful 
things that way; they can adapt to 
you, or you can adapt to them to 
suit your needs. They have the re- 
markable ability to make the strong 
man appear gentle and the weak 
man appear strong. They are 
aides, not encumberances, to per- 
sonality. 

They are also definitely mascu- 
line. How many bearded ladies do 


you know, except for the ones in 
the circus or Greenwich Village? 
That’s one field in which women 
will never successfully compete 
with men. 


Now that I think of it, it wouldn’t 
be a bad idea if these young sing- 
ing idols i.e. Frankie Avalon, Fa- 
bian, Jerry Lee Lewis, cut that 
terrible excess of hair off the top 
of their heads and let it grow on 
their chins, Can’t you just pic- 
ture the Everly Brothers sporting 
Van Dykes? You’ll have to admit 
that would be an improvement. 


Unfortunately, people today are 
too prone to mark a beard as be- 
ing the sign of a Beatnik or a 
Communist. But if you could put 
up with those implications you 
might find a certain inner satisfac- 
tion in wearing a well-groomed 
goatee. Especially you boys with 
brown eyes. There’s nothing like 
a good beard to set off the tragic 
wistfulness of brown eyes. Wom- 
en can’t resist men with that mys- 
terious air of having a past. Blond 
beards give a particularly Nordic 
aspect of vibrant health and swag- 
gering masculinity to the men who 
wear them, and those lucky red- 
heads who can raise a red-gold 
beard connote the mad genius of 
a sensual Van Gogh. 


But whatever the color, a beard 
is the mark of a man, symbolic of 
the physical (at least) superiority 
of men. It can be primitive in na- 
ture or it can be devastatingly 
civilized. For that erudite, deb- 
onair sophistication of a true man- 
about-town, nothing helps like a 
beard. 


Bulletin for 
Juniors 


Woefui lamentations, bemoaning 
the cruelties and adversities of 
life can be heard nearly every- 
where that a group of juniors can 
be found in a huddle. After having 
subjected the junior elementaries 
to merciless taunting, badgering, 
and derisive remarks last semes- 


ter, the secondaries have _ dis- 
covered, much to their despair, 
that the “tables are turned.” 


Cheer up, fellow sufferers; as I 
hear it, this is merely the begin- 
ning, a sort of initiation period 
for what is yet to come! Testing 
your power of observation: have 
you noticed that from Monday to 
Thursday there are but fourteen 
members of the female species to 
be found among the junior class? 
The other lassies, along with a 
sizable number of the stronger Sex, 
have departed, filled with confi- 
dence and fortitude (?), to demon- 
strate their talents on “front lines.” 
Armed with Burton and the inevi- 
table flannel board, and thorough- 
ly indoctrinated with “the qualities 
necessary to be a good teacher, 
core-curriculum planning, the im- 
portance of motivation,” ete. etc., 
they have bravely set out on the 
most important part in the teacher- 
preparation program. Our good 
luck wishes and sympathy go with 
them. It won’t be too long before 
we secondaries wil have our Op- 
portunity to “revolutionize educa- 
tion” —I shudder at such a thought. 


Meanwhile, we have not been 
“resting on our laurels” and, un- 
believable as it may be, plans are 
being made for our yearbook. Our 
co-editors, George Fargo and Vic- 
toria Jarvis, have named the fol- 
lowing people to serve as co-chair- 
men on committees: 


Photography: Dolores Orciuch and 


M.E.K 
James McGuirk 
Literary: Marilyn Mellen and 
Richard Phelps 
Sports: Richard Brierly and 


Charles George 
Art: Dorothy Nanchu and John 

Kollias 
Documentary: Estelle Connor and 

Shirley Smith 
Business: John Lynch 

Although to most of us, it may 
seem early to be thinking of a 
yearbook, past experience has prov- 
en that the task of organization in- 
volved requires considerable time. 
The Art staff, in particular, would 
like the cooperation of all the jun- 
iors in handing in candid shots as 
soon as possible in order that the 
number of pages can be estimated. 
Let’s profit by the mistakes of pre- 
ceeding classes and not be procras- 
tinators. Snap shots may be given 
to Dorothy Nanchu or John Kol- 
lias. I’m certain that under the 
able guidance of Dr. William Sul- 
livan, yearbook adviser, we are 
sure to produce a commendable 
book. 

That’s about it for this issue; 
now, let’s see—‘‘the characteristics 
of educative experience,’ hmmm? 

1D), 


Theme Songs 


“All My Love’—Coach Eager to 
the basketball team when they 
win. 

“Lonesome Town’—The Library. 

“Won't You Play A Simple Melody” 


—Number 10. 

“Bewitched, Bothered, and Be- 
wildered”—Freshmen. 

“Six Nights A Week” — Where 


shall we go tonight? 

“All Through the Day” — Study! 
Study! Study! 

“Where in the World’—Did I lose 
my homework? 


“Are You Sincere’—A test tomor- | 


row? 
“Let’s Take An Old Fashioned 
Walk’”—To the cafeteria. 


~ 


Co-captains this year are Ronj| Leo Parent. 
Elkind, last year’s leading hitter | tion 


with a .406 average and leading 
pitcher with a 4 and 0 record, and 
Norm Foisy, who last year hit .348 
and pitched two or three tight 
ball games. Other returning vet- 
erans include shortstop Fuz Fusaro, 
who hit .385, outfielder Terry 
O’Hara, an even .300 hitter, and 
Frank D’Elia, who alternates be- 
tween the outfield and first base. 
Also reporting were catcher Ed 
King, Gerry Coleman, Happy Har- 
grove, and Ron Spekauskas. 


A good freshman crop is expect- 
ed to bolster the championship 
hopes of the Lancers. Billy Leach, 
an outstanding catcher from North 
Brookfield High, can combine good 
defensive ability with excellent of- 
fensive potential, Others include 
Mike King, who'll probably open 
at second, Dick Denechaud, a de- 
fensive genius at third, Harold 
Frazier, Billy Coonan, Ron Ethier, 
Ham Lincoln, Bob Avolazi, and 
pitchers Mitch Phillips and Billy 
Cronan. 


The. schedule includes a new 
face in Johnson, Vt. Teachers. The 
Lancers played them three years 
ago when Johnson had a “very 
| good squad.” Lowell will be out 
|to defend its championship and 
‘will be led by an old nemesis in 


LANCERS OPEN SEASON 
AGAINST BOSTON 


Coach John Mockeler has hopes of improving last year’s 
record of 5 and 3 with a “pretty fair” club this year. 
team seems to have more defense than in the past and this 
coupled with the good hitting that the team should have 
can make for an interesting season. 


Willimantic. 
The schedule: 


April 29—At Boston 


May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 
May 


The 


Other strong opposi- 
should be encountered at 


1—Johnson (Oval) 

6—Fitchburg (Logan) 

8—Assumption (Oval) 
11—Lowell (Lake) 
12—At Fitchburg 
14—At Willimantic 
18—Keene (Logan) 
19—Boston (Logan) 
21—At Keene 
26—At Lowell 

lara Ope Bc 


Faculty Faults 


Drink! Drink! Wash away all thought 
Which threatens to destroy that peace 


You seek, that calm security. 


Speak not! This vapid water carries far the sound 


And rushes danger back, 


Regard the fate, trust not the friend, 


And drown all violent thought. 
But you can bear that name 


Canaille! 


And rise above the crowded seas 


To !ap upon some far-off land 


Ruted by conformity. 


The “Acorn” would like to keep the students abreast of 
what is going on in the various clubs and organizations in 
the school and would appreciate the cooperation of the sec- 
retaries of tnese clubs in helping us to do so, by submitting, 
from time to time, a brief article on the activities of your 


particular organization. 


These “special interest” clubs are formed to “meet the 
needs and interests of the students”, and yet, active partici- 
pation is relatively low as compared with the size of the 
student body in the school. In the hope that the reason for 
this is not lack of interest or spirit but, rather, a lack of 
sufficient knowledge as to what are the specific functions 
planned by these organizations. We hope that this series 
will result in an increased enthusiasm on the part of the 
stucent body in supporting these extra-curricular activities. 


